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escape; and to tantalize one still more, on the one hand is
seen the coast of Ireland, and on the other the coasfc of
Wales, and a steamer here, and a fishing-boat there, all
moving forward, and we becalmed or bedevilled with head
winds. Ah, give me terra firma, where, if all else fail,
one can use his legs I

SUNDAY MOBBING, 24th August, 1845,

Was waked this morning about half-past three o'clock
by the skipper, who flung me the papers and announced
that the pilot was on board, and that a tug steamer was
rapidly approaching our ship to take her in tow. This
was most agreeable intelligence. We reached Cape Clear
Light on Monday evening, and have been the entire week
baffled by head winds and calms, losing by the tide in the
night what we had made during the daytime, until the
patience of all is well-nigh exhausted. The steamer canie
alongside early this morning, and we are no longer subject
to the capricious movements of wind and tide. It was a
real pleasure to set foot on the steamer's deck. One could
realize that the shore could not be far distant while in the
foil so and of the ringing of bells and knocking of steam
machinery.

Well, the English coast is rapidly rising above the hori-
zon. The passengers have doffed their sea dress, and are
scarcely the same persons in their land gear. The man-
of-war's men have mounted their blue jackets and straw
hate, and here is an end of this interminable sea voyage.ck.
